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long previous to poor Langdon's death a stray tiger
similarly visited another district, and two or three of
the young civilians, with a police officer who had shot
many tigers, made an expedition to slay it. They
found the tiger lying by a little hut in an open field.
They approached cautiously, and made certain of their
prey. A crowd of gaping villagers watched them
from a high bank of earth, which seemed a safe place-
of refuge. At a given signal the experienced police-
officer fired the first shot, and his companions each
fired off both barrels. The tiger rose unharmed and
looked at them; but fortunately his wrath waa
directed to the noisy native villagers on the high
bank and he rushed off towards them, scattering them
like a flock of sheep. The young officials and their
police-mentor returned to their homes sadder and
wiser men, not likely to go out again on foot in quest
of a tiger.

The life of an assistant civilian at a sub-division is.
a. life of toil and drudgery. But relief may come
unexpectedly. One gloomy day, when his misfortunes
seem at their worst, he finds a letter informing him
that he has been appointed to act as under-secretary
to the Government of the province. He can hardly
understand or believe, at first, the good fortune that
has come to him. He had begun to fancy that he was
forgotten by all the world and by his friends. But
when he tells the news to his native officials they are
not slow to congratulate him. They tell him how
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